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! ! WANTED ! ! 

Junior Editors 

For Amazing Max Comics 



AS YOU might well imagine, Uncle Joe is 
quite a busy person these days — what 
with editing FIVE comic magazines for 
you boys and girls. Yes, Comic Corporation 
of America now publishes FIVE magazines: 
Amazing Man Comics, The Arrow, Liberty 
Guards (formerly called Liberty Scouts Com- 
ics), Stars and Stripes Comics, and World 
Famous Heroes Magazine — all available at 
your neighborhood newsdealer at 10c a copy. 

NEEDLESS ro state, I want our five publi- 
cations to be the best and most inter- 
esting magazines for boys and girls on 
the market today — and to do this I need 
YOUR help! 

HERE in my office in New York City I talk 
to a lot of artists and continuity writers, 
listening to their ideas for good stories 
for our magazines, helping them develop new 
features that will delight our readers — I read 
the occasional letters which some of you boys 
and girls are good enough to send me, telling 
me what you think of our magazines — I hold 
conferences with my assistant editors and the 
publisher — and then I go to work and prepare 
the next issue of our magazines. 

HOWEVER, I need still more help if I am 
going to give you the kind of magazine 
you are really looking for — I need 
YOUR help. That's why I'm inviting YOU to 
become a Junior Editor of Amazing Man 



Comics — to help me make this magazine big- 
ger and better than ever before! 

WILL you help me? Yes? Well, her e's 
what I'd like you to do: After you've 
finished reading the stories in this Octo- 
ber issue, take a few minutes and figure out 
which stories you liked the best and which 
stories you didn't like. Then, write me a short 
letter, telling me which stories you liked the 
best and why you liked them— telling me 
which stories you want me to leave out of 
future issues, and why — and giving me your 
ideas on what you think we should feature in 
Amazing Man Comics. 

THE ten boys or girls who send in the most 
helpful, interesting and original letters 
to me before October 4th, 1941 will be ap- 
pointed Junior Editors of Amazing Man 
Comics, and each Junior Editor will receive a 
brand new one-dollar bill for his or her letter. 
Duplicate prizes in case of ties. 

I'LL be looking for your letter! Send it to 
me: Uncle Joe, c/o Amazing Man Comics, 
215 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y.— 
before October 4th, 1941. I'll print the names 
of our Junior Editors as soon as possible after 
the contest closes. So mail your letter today — 
you may be selected as one of the ten Junior 
Editors of Amazing Man Comics and be able 
to tell all your friends about it and show 
them your name in our magazine! 

UNCLE JOE 



October, 1941. Number 34. AMAZING MAN COMICS is published bi-monthly by Comic Corporation of America. 29 Worthington Street, 
Springfield, Mass. Editorial and executive offices, 215 Fourth Avenue, New York. N. Y. Entered aa second-clasB matter at the Post Office 
at Springfield, Mass. Single copies 10c. Yearly subscription 60c in U.S.A. Copyright, 1941, by Comic Corporation of America, Contents 
must not be reproduced without permission. No actual person is named or delineated in this fiction magazine. Printed in U.S.A. 
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ME.AM\NHIL£.,tHE AMAZ/A/S 
MAN AND T0MMV.,. 




AT CAMP 
£>/)< .... 



, Thanh aoooA 
[ ne ss you' ne [ 

r r AZE i-IBRB, ' 
J AMAZING) MAN[\ 

[the -htuat/on) 

(IS, EVEN H/Oe&Ef 

tooay,tiajentyI 

M£>e£ DR.AF-/ 
\TEE& HAVB 
VANISHED 1 . J 





HA I YOU ABB IN MY POiVEZ. . \1 ¥ IN THESE CAVES HIPPEN PAZ BELOW '] 
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YOU INILL INOZU. POZ ME LIKE 

ALL. THE AMERICAN PSAP- 

TEES I HAVE HIPNAPPEP. 

LOOK 1 1 




THE SUZPACE OP THE EAZTH,IAM 
MA/C/N& G/ZEAT TANKS AND &UNS , 
&I&&EB THAN THE iVOZLC HAS EVER \ 
K/VOIVN...A/VPALL OP THEM... HAH A- 
AZE BEIN& MAPE BY AMERICAN 
GOLPIEISS! 




AH I THIS ISN'T JUST AN 

ORPIN AZV PIZAFTEE t THIS 

IS THE AMAZIN6 MAN 

HIMSELF! NOW TO &ET 

HIM IN MV CLUTCHE S / , 



SO THIS IS THE VULTURES 
SECRET HIPEOUT,EH?l PON'T 
SEE MZ. QUE, ANVWUEZE I 



AMERICAN DRAFTEES! 
FOUNC THEM] WHAT HAV 
SOT ON THEIR CHES7S « 




f I'UE^WALLOIAIEP 
THE PILL BUT I PgETENP 
TO 6£ ISNOCHEP OUT! 
MAY BB I'LL LEAGN 

IMHEBE. tommv tpS'f 
I «/ -*u j 

I 




THE 
COMMANDER J THE 

OP CAMP ^ VULTURE 
MIX REPORTS] MUS.TH4I/E 
THE AMAZIN6] &ZABBEP 
MAN 'IS ^ HIM. ..AND 
MISSIN&! K TOMMY, 
TOO I 
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THE PIABOL/CAL 
VULTURE WAITS 
ONLY FOIZ /-//& 
SECRET TUNNEL'S, 
TO JOIN UP WITH 
TUB NSlMYOZlC 
SU0WAY&...THEN 
HE WILL LAUNCH 
HIS t-tOZZl&LE 

attack Swill the 

amazin& man 
stop him in time? 



THE EA/SMV 

&BT1, 
SUSPICIOUS. 




UK£ A 

HI ANT PRILL... 




TUB AMAZIN& MAN IS KhSHtJ] 





HE FUSE IS, LIT 
'ON TUB &OMB1THE 
BVIL VULTUZE speeps 
TO JOIN HIS KILLBS. 
SOLPIEBSiA HQZB.ISLE 
FATE FACE*, THE ' 
HELPLESS PZAFTEES 
ANP THE UNSUSPECT- 
ING, NEW VOBKEIZS 
ALIkiE! AND THG 
ONLY MAN NHO CAN 
VAVE THE SITUATION 
IS THE 



AMAZIN& MAN 
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THE AMAZ/N& A/A/V 

erases thb tank 
PotwrHe inva^on 

TUNNEL 
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BIG MIKE. \JftS USED TO HAVING- 

THINGS HIS OUN VRy INTME.TOWN- 

THE.N MINiniOGETT TRKE.S 'R HRND 

IN THINGS RND SHOV05 HIMTHRT 

THE.,BIG&E.R.THE:y RRE. THE 

HRRDE.RTHE.yFRl.l_. 





H BIG BLRCK CRR SPCD BV H 

snRuu store; on r quiet sidc 

STREET. 





HE'LL PRy FOR PROTECTION 

THE. NEXT Tint..' HO-Hf)-- 

TUffT /5 /fH£'S M/IS£ .'.' 



IN THE. 5TORE. 



HELLO MININIDGE.T. 
THRT VJRS 8I& MIKE'S ' 
GRN& R&AI|\>._ I REFUSED]] 
TO PRyTHEN/1.- J ^ai g^M F Bonv 

STORE./ 



GORILLR.'J 





MINJMID&ET EXPECTING MORE. 
TROUBLE. WRITS FIT THC ,—- 
~' ■ ■ l &TORE.I- 



LftTER-tN E>IS MIKE'S omen 
>■ ■ ' MIKE/ HEY HIKE.' 

THERE'S TROUBLE . PETE! RND 
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AT the: shot-th 

RUSHED IN. 
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ESTOTTHE&FtNG- 
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riONK WBS ^1 
uALL RlGHT.'/> 
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MOMKCRRCXED 
THE5AFE FIND 
1LEANED OUT 
THE MONEY.' J 
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MINIMID&ET PUT 
THE MONEy BRC 
INTO THE SOFE 
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TEN YEARS A60 VIE LIVED IN 
NORTHERN ALASKA - MY 
DAU6HTER, WHO WAS JUST A 
TOT AT THE TIME PISAPPS7WEP 

My5T£RIOU5tV OM6 PAY/ 
A FEW HOURS AFTER SHE VANlSH- 
-10 ATERRlSLE BUZIAM) CAME 
WITHOUT WARNING ' 




PrmiwflHOTH«muufe*BBVi 



-FOR DAYS IT WAS IMPOSSIBLE 
TO MOVE OUT OF THE HOUSE ! 
WE SAVE. UP HOPE OF EVER. 
FINDlNU HSR ALIVE - BUT 
TWO CAY* AFTER. THE BLIZl ADD 
HAP SPENT n'J SELF SHE CAME 
HOME - WITH HER WAS MN OLD- 




-MAN"! HE LOOKED LIKE 
SOME CREATURE OFTHS 
FORSOTTEN BAST (HE 
BPOUSHT MYPAUSHTER 
TOME AWDBEFOOE I 
COULDTHANK HIM HE 
WENT AWAY -NEVER., 
TO BE SEEN ACAIN 






1 WW WHAT MJU DID TO MY 
MEN - IT WA* MARVELOUS 
I MUSTLSAVE IWlDlATSLV 
WO AVZ5 <«* 7>#»« /S AJO 

IfOOM FOR yOU IM THE 
AUTO&IRO YOU'LL HfMC 

TO 9BMAIN HEM - OtAi 



But rare wa* loowns behind the 

SI5U - SOUETHIkli HElD HM SFWAJtWD 
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"TANKS, PAL- HERE'S YOUR RECE\PT-- 
•WE'RE USIN' MORE BUSINESS- L\KE 
METH0D5 FROM NOW ON!'' 



FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE, MISS BROW QUICK! 
TURN OFF THAT MYSTERY PROGRAM!.'." 



A Soldier's Courage 



by ROBERT TURNER 



THE corporal who was acting as guide on 
this. Visitor's Dav, moved away from' the 
guardhouse willi the guest he was show- 
ing around the vatnjt. 

"1 didn't know lhcy had prisons in these 
camps." the visitor exclaimed. She was a middle- 
aged school teacher and she clucked in amaze- 
ment. "What did that fellow do? Why was he 
put in the — er — guardhouse?" 

"No serious crime, ma'am," the corporal re- 
plied. "That's Chuck Connors. He's just.'plain 
Imcan and ornery. He didn't want to come into' 
7this man's army. When they drafted him he 
^fought. Ever since they dragged him into camp 
/he's made trouble. Last night he busted a couple 
of sergeants right out of the mess kitchen when 
•they tried to make him peel potatoes.'* 



THE elderly lady pursed her lips. "Some 
young men just aren't any gdod at all," she 
said definitely.^ 

"I don't know," the corporal reflected aloud. 
"I think every one's got some good in 'em. Some 
of us just don't see things right for awhile, theri 
we come around. Now you take that there Chuck. 
Big fellow he is, and nice guy when he's a mind 
to be. Comes the time he gets over this foolish-* 
ncss wouldn't be surprised to see him make a! 
strapping good soldier!" 

"I doubt it," said the lady, and they moved 
away to continue their sight seeing around the 
huirc army camp. 

Inside the guard house,, Chuck Connors held 
his big shaggy heaat in his hands and for the 
hundredth time had a little argument with him- 
self. 

"Why don't you atop being a half-baked billy- 
goat?" one half of Chuck Connors argued. "Thisi 
army life would be pretty swell if you'd let it. 
^ ou get plenty good grub, good fun and recrea- 
tion. And the training will he the best thing m 
the world for you. You're helping the country 
that's always treated you right, too. You'd enjoy 
this year you're going to put in, if you'd let your- 
self!" 



"In a pig's shoulder," the other half of Con- 
nors argued back. "They have no right to take 
a man who has a good job for the first time in 
his life and yank him out and make hjin play 
hoy scout for twehly-one bucks a month. I'll be 
* durned if 111 do it. They ve got me here, but it 
; won't do -'em any good. 1*11 fix 'cm up. I couldn't 
1 fit into this life now, anyhow, even if 1 wanted 
I to. The other guys wouldn't let me. They're all 
down on me, now. They hate me just like I hate 
this army business. 1 — -'* 



SUDDENLY Chuck Connors* mental war 1 
broke up. He abruptly became aware of ex- 
.citement raging outside the guardhouse. He got 
'Up and went to the fmy barred window. Looking 
'lout he saw officers and soldiers rushing pell-ruell 
about the camp. He saw a big billow of black 
smoke pouring from a. building a short distance 
away. It was the ammunition depot on fire. 
Chuck grinned grimly. 

"The heck with it," he told himself. "Good for 
them. Let the whole blamed camp blow up for 
all I care!" 

Two soldiers running in opposite directions i 
met and stopped under the guardhouse window. 
"What happened?" one of them said, puffing I 
excitedly. 

i 

"The building where all the gun-powder and 
other ammunition is stored, is ou fire!" the ■ 
other one answered. 

^Too bad. Should make quite a blaze." 



h 



"Blaze! Are you crazy! That thin 



iH 



plode soon like all the fire-crackers in the world- 
being set off! Not only that, but Colonel Bar-, 
ton's little boy, Bobby, the camp, mascot is^ 
'trapped in there?" 

"(josh fCan't they get him out? Why doesn't 
1 somebody — " 

■"They've tried. The Colonel is in town and 
\ hasn't got hack yet. Several guys have tried to 

get in there and get the kid out before the 
1 place blows up, but they couldn't make it. Too 

much smoke. Can't get more than ten feet inside 

the door!" 



wem* 



CWtVCK CONNORS heard the res! of il, l.ul 
not loo clearly. How the; kkl had somehow 
sneaked past I he sentries, ami accidentally set 
the place on fire. How he'd tripped arid knoekeil 
his head, in his panic lo get out of-the Imildiuig. 
Bui Chuck Connors was too husv with his own 
thoughts to get much of those details. 

He was remembering little Bobhy Barton, 
with his head full of yellow curls and an impish 
glint in his eyes, and the worshipful way he 
looked at all soklicrs and called them "Buddy/' 
Bobby Barton had heen the one person in camp 
Chuck Connors had heen nice to. Chuck had a 
kid brother about Bobby's age. He even looked 
like Bobby. Chuck was thinking, if that was 
Jinuny in there, if that was my brother Jimmy, 
in that smoke and with the building going to — 

Chuck Connors wheeled from the window, 
leaped toward the door of the guardhouse. He 
pounded it with his (ists, yelled to the guard 
nearby. 

"Let me out of here! Let me out! I can get 
that kid out of there! Hurry! Every second 

counts. Please, please!" 



THE guard came over. He talked with 
Chuck, as well as anyone can talk with' a 
wild man. He tried to attract the attention of 
several officers rushing around nearby, and 
failed. Finally he pulled out his keys and opened 
the door. 

"I shouldn't do this," he started to say. "If 
anything goes wrong, if — ** 

Chuck, Connors slammed past him like a freed 
bull. He churned across the turf to the nearest 
of a row of tent barracks. He slammed into one 
of the tents and yanked a blanket off a bed. Out- 
side again he lit out for a water faucet, drenched 
the blanket'until it was a mass of sogginess. 



THEN with the dripping chunk of wool cov- 
ering spraying water he. flew toward the 
munitions depot. He slammed through the crowd 
like a charging halfback. He reached the en- 
trance as a group of officers were still adjusting 
; gas-masks, getting ready for another try at enter- 
ing the building. 

Hands reached out and tried to stop Chuck, 
but he charged on, now shaking the blanket out, 
then throwing it completely over him as he en- 
tered the doorway through which smoke was 
pouring out in choking black clouds. 



Like a cowled and robed giant out of a night- 
mare, his great figure staggered through the 
thick sfratas of blanketing smoke. Through 
room after room he reeled, coughing violently as 
fumes and smoke found ils wav under the pro- 
tecting wet cover of wool thai he wore. Flames 
licked angrily at him. A chunk of ceiling-timber 
crashed down across his back and shoulders. He 
sprawled on his face for a moment, then got up 
and staggered on. Once again a few minutes later 
he fell, but this time it was because he had 
tripped over a small, prostrate figure. 

He picked up the unconscious boy, swayed and 
stumbled back the way he had come. Half con- 
scious, all but suffocated. Chuck Connors didn't 
even know he was out of the burning building, 
weaving toward the watching crowd, when the 
blast came. He only knew that the world seemed 
to erupt right under his feel and that it got very 
dark then and that was all ... . 



SEVERAL days later Chuck Connors sat up hi 
■his bed in the infirmary, listened to the 
nurse tell him that everything was all right, that 
both he and Bobby Barton had come out of it 
with only burns and bruises and a couple of 
cracked ribs. Then he saw the room full of 
flowers, baskets of fruits, smokes, candies, so 
many gifts that he couldn't count them.- 

- He was munching an orange from one of the 
baskets when Colonel Barton, himself, came in 
to see him. The Colonel was blushing and there 
was a little moisture in his eyes. He said gruffly: 
"I'm going down to Washington, tomorrow, Con- 
nors. In — uh — view of everything, I'm going to 
see about getting you an honorable discharge. 
Since Army life doesn't — uh — seem to agree 
with you, and — " 

Chuck Connors sat up. "Arc you crazy?" he 
shouted. "Why when I get out of this bed I'm 
going to be the best darned soldier you ever had 
around here!" He stopped abruptly, reddened. 
"That is, if it's all right wilh — with everybody, 
sir?" 

Colonel Barton came toward the bed, hand 
outstretched, Happiness now shone like a light 
through the- wetness in his eyes. 
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~»Ct? X^ BRUCE KING, 

AteHU' /// YOUNG CAD/O ENGIN - 
$ /// EED..STUMBLED ON A STRANGE 

PHENOMENON WHILE WORKING 
WITH ULTRA SHOUT RADIO WAVES. 

FIRST CAME A NEUTRALIZATION OF 
HEAT WAVES -AND INTENSE COLD 
RESULTED. THEN,ON ASHORTER 
WAVE, COMPLETE, IMPENETRABLE y 
DARKNESS— ■ 

COMPLETELY NEUTPAL- 
■IZED LIGHT. 




ORDERS FROM THE LEADER! WE ABE TO 

[get XWGS 0£ATH KAY.' come! 




•TEN MINUTES LATER ,j 


I TELL YOU. I HAVeU 


1 WF HAVE 1 1 


NO DEATH RAV'_^£l 


H WAVS OF U 


IF I DID, <^^l 


^s£rr/we ^ 


VOU'D NEVFRJ jC^b 


^L^THINfiS'J 


get it! ^mBi&fflbtJLm 






SO,/W HOUR LATER. 3 STEALTHY FISU/OS 
ADVANCE ON BRUCE KfNXS'S HOM£^ 






BY FEEL . MING PUTS ON A STRANGE 
COLD RESISTING UWFOQM/SPSCIAL 
LENSES IN THE HELMET ALLOW HIM 
TO SEE IN THE BLACKAIESS, 



EVERYTHING L OOKS BLU£,j 




BITTER, PARALYZING COLD F/ILS THE 
ROOM, ANO THE AGENTS DROO 
HELPLESS. 



— — — — — — — - 

EXTE/VC/A/G THE AREA Of= DARKNESS, 
KING PUTS THE FORE/GN AGENTS 
IN HIS CAR, SECURELY BOUND. 




I 5E 
ION 


E I'M CAUSING QUITE A SEN5AT-I 








j^i^ ^rcr-^g 
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THCBf IT IS! 






AS UING TURNS INTO HIS DRIVE WAV, 
HE TUflMS OFF HIS BLACK ZEFIO- 

T 



»-*»« I'M J >/" 

^frozen! ^J. 


"\/~ SO'S THE 
I RADIATOR WE 
V. MUST STOR 


'/ 






^iW^S 




"^w 


^^Bj^tj 
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NOW TO GET OUT OF THIJ 
UNIFORMED HIDE IT! 





SAV.DOVOt/ SUPPOSE THAT KIN9 
«OV IS MIXED UP IN T H<». ? YOU, 
REMEMBER THE 
NEWSPAPER STORVj 

BURWE? 




TEN MINUTES LATER, AT KING'S HOME, \ 



MR.KINS I'M 5ERGT.J 
BURKE !• WHAT DO 
MOU KNOW ABOUT 
THIS PILLAR OF 
OAftKMSS? 



SHOUIOX 
KNOW 
ANYTHING 

ABOUT IT? 



DON'T C)UIB8Le,MRMMG\ I- 

FLASH ! THE 3 
DEAD MfN HAVE 
BEEN IDENTIFIED 
AS 3 WANTED SPIE3!\ 
THE MYSTEBV- 




INTO WHKT 

ADVENTURES DOES 

THE PARTNERSHIP 



LEAD? 
SEE NEXT MONTH'S 



ONE OF THE MEN IS MILES 
MINTER..THE GAMBLER. HE'S 
THE SUy WHO OWNS OUR. 
HOUSE AND THE HOMES OF 
LOTS OF OTHER POOR FOLKS 
IN OUR NEISHBORHOOD.HE'S 
GOING TO PUT US ALL OUT 
NEXT WEEK IF WE DON'T AG- 
REE TO PAV DOUBLE OUR RENT 




I HOBO HARPEf?AND THE OTHERS THEN GO BACK TO CAMP 





BALDY IS ALSO DOING HIS PART 




THAT'S JUST WHAT I WANTED TO KNOW l\ \ 

I FIGURED THEY HAD THE REAL OLD I _ 

NAG AROUND HERE SOMEWHERE 
TO FOOL PEOPLE WATCHING THE MORN- 
INS WORKOUT9. DON'T LET MINTER. 
KNOW WE HAVE THAT INFORMATION OR. 
I'LL. SIC BALDY ON YOU AGAIN ' 




THEN HOSO HARPER. AND HIS 

HIDE NEAR. THE STABLE 

FIFTEEN MINUTES LATE 



MEN 

R 



THERE THEY GO 
TO ENTER. THEIR 
BETS ON THE BIG 
~, HERE'S WHERE 
GET BUSY' 




HOBO HARPER FINDS HIS FRIEND 
TELLS HIM HIS STORY THEN--- 

SO THEY WERE GOING TO \ ToKAY.THEN. 
RUN A RINGER IN THE RACE, H WE'LL GET 
EH? SUR.E I'LL HELP yOU FIX EM, \ GOING' 
HOBO, YOU CAN DEPEND-ON ME.', 




WHY DON'T YOU TRY 
ACTIM' LIKE A MONKEY 
YOUR SELF_ HE'LL THINK 
YOU'RE A RELATIVE OF 
HIS -SHAKE HANDS 
VJITH YOU, AND THEN 
YOU CAN GRAB HIM '. 




^BLUE Bl Rp^ — >N 




->' *f. 




Lucille martin is the name of an adventurous novelist, who is on a 
homeward voyage from china, where she's been getting the p«3pe"r 

ATMOSPHERE f="OR A NEW NOVEL. HER DESTINATION IS THE COUNTRY HOME 
OP HER SWEETHEART, LARRY GRANT. WITH HER ON THE BOAT, tS A 

FAITHFULL MAID OF CHIN LIANG, MASTER OF THE HOME AT WHICH SHE STAYED. 
THIS MAID IS SEING SENT TO NEW YORK BY HER MASTER ON A DANGEROUS 

MISSION. 



•^3£ 




TONE MOONLIT NIGHT,: WALKING 
-ON THE DECK OF THE GREAT 




— AND THEN A SPLA&H 
THS WATER . 



WORRIED ABOUT WHAT MIGHT 
HAVE HAPPENED, LUCILLE 
HURPYS TO LOTUS' 
: STATEROOM. 





CAT^R THAT NIGHT WITHOUT- LARRY 
KNOWING IT, l_UClU-e HEADS POR 
CHINATOWN WITH A CHINESE C0&TUM8 

SHE BROUGHT FROM CHINA 



SEVERAL. HOURS LATER LUCILLE 
AWAKENS APTER BEING 
UNCONSCIOUS FROM THE GASSY 
CONTENT OF THE. RING 




IN ORDER TO PROVE TwE UNBELEiVABlE. 

lucille picks up a rock, op consider- 
able SIZE , WITH THE SAME EFFORT USED 
TO RAISE A. FEATHER 



IN ORDER TO DO SOVIE SNOOPING 
LUCILLE GAINS ADMITTANCE TO THE 
DINGY CELLAR DEN THROUGH THE 
USE OR HER SOUVENIR COSTUME . 










p 


"4 


?, i 


ClUlCK INTO 
THE WATER 
WITH HIM / 
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._. AT BREAKFAST — K ^I SEE WHERE 
^tankers'booy has been founp 
floating in the rwer. h-nvm the 





WHY IS THE JADE IDOL SO VALUABLE ( 

THAT MEN WILL KILL TO POSSESS IT f 

WHAT DOES IT CONTAIN ? .2f*° ,T£?. T 

NEXT ISSUE OF AMAIIMG MAN TO SSS WH«rT 

the SLUE LADY will Do ■ 




Nightshade roars after the fleeing crooks- 
\^that coat-of-arms on the child's 

"17 IS TIED UP WITH THIS. SOMEHOW- 




, prince dumka wishes 
Princess Anna to be 
returned to balkan/a to 

i become his wife - we must 

NOT FAIL - 



I tar.K^MLL-J^S LOOK IT TM 



\&rfffZlLL 




LOOKIT THk 
SHADOW ON 
THE FLOOR 
WHAT?\ / 
WHO SAIP 
THAT?, 



ItttltrriE LATER^OUTStPS 
1 THE BUILDINC — 



' ILL H£SCC/£ PRINCESS 
ANNA AND THE LITTLE ,\ 
/'A 



GOOO£V£NIN& &£NTLEMEN! 
MAY I JOIN THE f¥)fi}TY? 




DON!' 



MOt/THBCQOyN 

Prince will be , 
lost forever' 
Prince Duhka 
will be king - 








BEAUTIFUL 
DESK o- $ l-22 

WITH ANY 

REMINGTON PORTABLE TYPEWRIT 

A beautiful desk in a neutral blue-green — trimmed in black 
and silver —made of sturdy fibre board — now available for 
only one dollar ($1.00) to purchasers of a Remington Deluxe 
Noiseless Portable Typewriter. The desk is so light that it 
can be moved anywhere without trouble. It will hold six hun- 
dred (600) pounds. This combination gives you a miniature 
office at home. Mail the coupon today. 

THESE EXTRAS FOR YOU 
LEARN TYPING FREE 

To help you even further, you get Free with this 
special offer a 24-page booklet, prepared by experts, 
to teach you quickly how to typewrite by the touch 
method. When you buy a Noiseless you get this free 
Remington Rand gift that increases the pleasure of 
using your Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable. 
Remember, the touch typing book is sent Free while 
this offer holds. 

SPECIAL CARRYING CASE 

The Remington Deluxe Noiseless Portable is light in 
weight, easily carried about. With this offer Reming- 
lon supplies a beautiful carrying case sturdily built of 
3-ply wood bound with a special Dupont Fabric. 

SPECIFICATIONS 

ALL ESSENTIAL FEATURES of large standard 
offic« machines appear in the Noiseless Deluxe Port- 
able-— standard 4- row keyboard; back spacer; margin 
stops and margin release; double shift key; two color 
ribbon and automatic reverse; variable line spacer; 
paper ringers; makes as many as seven carbons; takes 
paper 9.5" wide; writes lines 8.2" wide, black key 
cards and white letters, rubber cushioned feet. 




SEND COUPON 



Tell me, without obligation, how to get a Free Trial c 
new Remington Noiseless Deluxe P orta ble. ' 
Carrying. Case_ 



MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 

Tha Remington Noiseless Deluxe Portable Typewriter is 
sold on a trial basis with a money -back, guarantee. If, after 
ten days trial, you are not entirely satisfied, we will take 
it back, paying all shipping charges and refunding your 
good will deposit at once. You take no risk. 
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Amazing Man Comics #24 

1939 Series - Centaur, October 1941, coverprice 0.10 , 68 pages. 

Format: 68 page color comic 

Zoom: 4x 16x 

© Centaur *No Title Given* 

Cover Credits: 

Myron Strauss (Pencils) Myron Strauss (Inks) 

Cover Feature: Amanthe Amazing-Man 

This series has been indexed by 

Lee Randall (R.I.P.) 

Lou Mougin . 

Stories/features: 

1. *No title given or indexed* 

2. *No title given or indexed* 

3. *No title given or indexed* 

4. *No title given or indexed* 

5. A Soldier's Courage 

6. *No title given or indexed* 

7. *No title given or indexed* 

8. *No title given or indexed* 

9. *No title given or indexed* 

10. *No title given or indexed* 
Series info 

View covergallery 



*No tide given or indexed* 
(Sequence 1 - Story , 15 pages 
Feature Story: Aman the Amazing-Man 



Credits: 

? (Pencils), ? (Inks), 



*No tide given or indexed* 
(Sequence 2 - Story , 7 pages 
Feature Story: Minimidget 
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Credits: 

John F. Kolb (Script), 

Indexer notes: 

meets world's strongest girl 



*No tide given or indexed* 
(Sequence 3 - Story , 8 pages 
Feature Story: Mighty Man 



Credits: 

Martin Filchock (Script), Martin Filchock (Pencils), Martin Filchock (Inks), 

Indexer notes: 
humor 



*No tide given or indexed* 

(Sequence 4 , 1 page 

Feature Story: Life At Its Worst 



Credits: 

Ray Houlihan (Pencils), Ray Houlihan (Inks), 

Indexer notes: 
humor 



A Soldier's Courage 

(Sequence 5 - text , 2 pages 

Feature Story: text- A Soldier's Courage 



Credits: 

Robert Turner (Script), 

Indexer notes: 
costumed hero 



*No tide given or indexed* 
(Sequence 6 - Story , 7 pages 
Feature Story: King of Darkness 
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Credits: 

Harry Francis Campbell (Script), Taylor (?) (Pencils), Taylor (?) (Inks), 

Indexer notes: 

former millionaire Harper gives away his money and becomes adventure-loving hobo 



*No tide given or indexed* 
(Sequence 7 - Story , 7 pages 
Feature Story: Hobo Harper 



Credits: 

? (Pencils), ? (Inks), 

Indexer notes: 
humor 



*No tide given or indexed* 
(Sequence 8 - Story , 2 pages 
Feature Story: Phil and Bill 



Credits: 

Art Helfant (Pencils), Art Helfant (Inks), 

Indexer notes: 

mysterious gas turns Lucille Martin into costumed super-heroine 



*No tide given or indexed* 
(Sequence 9 - Story , 8 pages 
Feature Story: "Blue Lady, The" 



Credits: 

Frank Frollo (Script), Frank Frollo (Pencils), Frank Frollo (Inks), 

Indexer notes: 

crimefighter Howard Hall is able to give his shadow physical powers 



*No tide given or indexed* 
(Sequence 10 - Story , 7 pages 
Feature Story: Nightshade 

Credits: 

? (Pencils), ? (Inks), 
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Indexer notes: 

data from Jerry Bails index cards & Howard Keltners Golden Age index 



If you believe any of this data to be incorrect, please send details to 

gcd-errors@lists. comics, org. 

Cover thumbnails are used for identification purposes only. All rights reserved by the respective copyrightholder. 



New search (Hit the back-button to see the result list again) 



1994-2005 - Grand Comic-Book Database 
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